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A CITY FAR AWAY. 





Music by 
LUTHER ADAMS. 


Words by | 
CADDIE MS DONALD. 


| Valse Lento. 


ral, 






uy) AY AS 
At lil 


Ta 
a 
tl iad 
$4 
$4 
une 





lih 





Ev 
Just 


a. way? 


there too; 


ma 


my dear 


see 


to 


£9 





Copyright 1911 by Stark Music Ptg. & Pub. Co. 


175-4 


re. tert ere ree ees mh et pe eee 


! 
— 


oN a oo 


home 


Have her come 












User —_tI) 


It would fill 


her, 





tell 
ma 


you 
of 


think 


Pa. pa please wont 
al . ways 


I 


I 








3 


Your 


mg 


oe 


si 


18 


Where 





| ae ll | 
: 


o NBN | ! 
Ih hil J 


175 






A City etc. 8, 











= 
5 
| > 
a = 
hh 
le 
| | r 
| ite | 
Ss nT as 
peter 
BS lh 4 ~ 
‘ oS 
~~} = 
os 
me oT §) 
ol = 
Speen © 
‘i —_ 
i 
a 
eee 
4 c 
' — 
co al 
© S 
= 
Bax 
< = 
| fae 
- , 
| S 
: 


Heav 
a good lit-tle girl, youll go 





to 


mama has gone 
If you will be 





~.) 
= 
= 
wn 
ce 
-*) 
. 
Ss 
-* 
[se 
S 
S 





sh 








Let not your heart grow wea 





HII ) 


bly 








a ae ee ee 





. way. 


Heavy . en dearie, a far a 


to 


mama has gone 





| 


175 


A City etc, 2. 


— 





QUARTET 


















3 


Hi 





| 


AIT 


‘ 


| . | 



































be 





Your ma. ma has gone 
be 





not your heart grow wea - 





27. = ee 
Je oa 7 





If you will 
If you will 





—y- 
Let 





ey 





Tenor. 
Bas 





D, : bs : 
oy ‘ ~ 
milla litte hi a 
| 
= 
° } 
zi Th : E ; 
‘ a = 
5 o ~ 
=> = sé 
i os 
os I 
‘s) ° ° : 
S & III = 
&O 
< = = lit hs 
“3 a Uf < 
: : en tl & 
® = — i 
1 = om ii Ss 
= 7 ~ 1 aa 
© © ® 
= are = | - 
> 
' ' an 
: = |Ill 
> S 
Sp fm LIT 





Pee 
5 
> 





ci. ty 


a 
a 


Heav.en dear- ie, 
Heavy. en dear- ie, 


net your heart grow wea 
ma.ma has gone to 
to 


ma.ma has gone 


Let 


et le pCR 
SHS TS sal 


175- 4 


‘er 
ee 


ONLY BECAUSE IT IS YOU. 
By J. Will Callahan and Paul C. Pratt. 


My dear, if you will sing this song feelingly—with tears in 
your voice—the stars will stoop down and Hsten. ‘The house 
plants will double their fragranee. The stopper will fly out of 
the cologne bottle. No, Betty, this is not literally true, but like 
the impressionist’s painting, it conveys an idea. It means that 
this is a sweet song. It will find its way to the secret recesses of 
your heart. Sing it for Billy and he will eat out of hand, roll 
over, or Jump through. Should Billy buy it and send it to you, 
the stuff’s all off. You are Mrs. Billy heneeforth. The senti- 
ment is as pure as the snow on Pike’s Peak. 

If you don’t get this song you are no friend of mine, 


SAIVIOARINE. 
By L. A. Coppridge. 


This is a high elass song. The lyric must necessarily eonvey 
the culture of the Samoan Islands, but the music is grand opera. 
Let a good singer study it and sing it well, and you will have 
to put a padlock on the roof of the house, and caution the people 
to keep down in front (don’t forget this). It is a great song. 


SEE THE BEAR. 
By S$. G. Rhodes. 


We didn’t think we would do it, but we did. We didn’t in- 
tend to enter the Bear Danee field, but seeing so much space 
for improvement in the music, we coneluded to show what a Bear 
Dance should be. You may have your ideas and tastes away up 
among the classics. You may be a stickler for the masters, but 
you can no more resist the impulse of this rowdy song than you 
ean resist the tides of the ocean. I think it was Von Bulow that 
just had to hie away occasionally and hear some ‘‘trashy’’ mus'e. 
Believe me this is far and away the best song of its class that has 
ever been published. Nothing risque in it. Try it. 


O—HI—O FLO. 
By Herbert Willett. 


A beautiful song with quartette chorus, for stage, for the home 
or any other place where there are people with hearts. We beg 
you hear this song—Ohio Flo will do the rest. 

Don’t forget ‘‘Billiken’’ rag—a raging hit. 


